Out of Love

I am the reason that you don’t forget us

You, Darling I know your bitter taste the sweetness of your face

Soak in the company of those who will forget you and leave you at home leave you alone

To sit on your thrown

But that’s ok 

Cause someday

You’ll compare him to me

And wish that I was there

You left me out to dry

I find it hard to say goodbye

Now that you are free

Shop for someone else in your symphony

Now that you’re free

Shop for someone else in your symphony

I’ve been deceived

You’ve fallen out of love with me

